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rable. & somantic; though veracious
The fasts ate corruborated by

ﬁ' Mi’l the articla which is ua-
_mexeéd briefly trates
" donce-in this

the finger of Provi-
.-—M W”‘.

At e litthe distance from the present
Yowrt-house at Wilkesbarre, lived a fam-
Ny the titme of Slocum, upon whom

4 vigititions of the Indinns’ crueitios

vawlully severe.  The men wero ove

% ay awny in the fields, and in an jnstant
N house ws surrounded by Icdiane.
There wss in it the motlier,a daughter

it

1

about nine years of age, a son sged thir-
teon, another daughter aged five, and
boy sged two and a half. A young
and a boy by the name of Kingsley
present grinding a knife, The firs

(8 thing thie Indians did was to shoot down the
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3 lhomm of the evening, lie notices thot

o thait, young Kingsloy and the little 1
“L'he mother's heart swelled unuttgrably,
and for yeurs sho could not describe the

4

man, and scalp him with the knife

e had in his Band.  T'he nine yeer
oldsiater took the little boy two years and
& heif old, and man out of the back door
to'get 1o the fort. The Indians chased her

s tntmfh to see her fright, and having
c

a boarty ss ghe ran and dunlf:w
B tifted hag chubby lit(e brother. They

¢ ok tbe Kingsley boy and young

1, aged thirtoen, agd little Frances

ue, and prepared to depart. But
Slooum lamo, at the earnest
: the mother, they set him
and left him, Their caplives were
irl.

without tears. Bhe saw an Indian
¢ child over his shoulder, and us
chair fell over ber lNee, with one hiand

abe brushed it nside, whilo the tears foll
from hor distended eye and strotching
pist Ber other hand towards her mother,

8 oalled for her aid.  The Indian turn-
L into tha bushes, and this wes the last
of little Frances. Asiho boys grow
and became men, they were very anx-

o A r;n_no know the fute of thelr little fuir-
hidired. sistor.

They wrote letters, they
sont . inquiries, they mude journoys
hrotigh all the weat and into the Canaday,
eindventure’ they might loarn any
fhing respecting her fate.  Three or four
long journeys wore made in vain, A si-
o doep as tho deepest forest through
ich they wanderod; hung over her fate,
and that eixty years,

[ & My reador will now puss over 58 years
i

gm (ho timo of this caplivity, nd svp-
soue himwell far in the wildernoss in the
herest part of Indisna. A very re-
able agent of tlie United Stales s

pling \here, and weary and balated,

A a tired horee, ho stops atan Indian
am for the family are rich for Indiaus,
orgos und skins in sbundapnce. o

* the buir of the woman s light, and har

#&in under hor dress in lio white, This
Jed w8 conversation. Bha told him she

. was & white child, but had been carvied
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sty when a very small child,
gihe could only remember that her name
was Slocum, that sho lived in alittle house
on the banks ef ile Busquehanne, and
Now many there was in hier futher's famlly,
tud {he ordoer of thoir sgesi But the
paima of (he town she could not remember,
On teschisg bis home, the agent men-
the stery to his mother, Bhe
rged him to write and print (he account.
Mr&ingif he wrote 11 und sent it to
r inthis State, requesting that it
miight be published, DB§ some, to me,
unacgountable blunder it lay in the office
two bofore it was published. Ina
W ’l it foll into the hands of Mr, Blo-
im of Wilkeésbarre, who woa the little
twaand o hall year old boy, when Frances
wad faken. 14 & faw days he was off 1o
woo  his sistor, taking with him his oldest
, (the one who sided him to escape,)
i fo & brother who now lives in
hioy and who T bolieve was born wfter
iy ciptivity, to meot him and go with

1

9 iwo brothers and sistors are now

2 pir way 1o susk little Frances,

Iy yo ¢ her captivity. Afer

w". “.“ﬂ'u".dﬁe&‘ undrodh:;ﬂ;s
J ) reac! 1

“Nmfu,':}?uhm& ﬁi'l:lo Miom.i

(bey find the littie -.-'. 'numl

4

“ Viistory, 1 sad 1
17 “Not » word” “Did | sny bireling that coold be found.”

* | mation of ignorance

| than to attend parties,’ suid Mr.
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 When Mr. Slocum war jriving 0%

mm ﬁ apol” *No--had no idea

of it “But was she enfirely ignomm 17
“Sir, she did not now when Sunday
cemes!™  'This was indecd the consum-
ina descendant of
the Puritans.
Her whole history miight be told in o
word. She lived with the Deluwares, who
carried hor off, till grown up, end then
married a Delaware. He either died or
fan away, sid she then marriad 8 Miami
Indian, & ebief ns L believe. She has two
daughtars, botll of whown ure married,
and who live in all the glory of an Indian
eabin, deer-skin clothps and cow-skin
head-drusses. No ono of the fumily can
sposk » word of Eaghish. They have
horses in abundsnce, and when the Indi-
an ‘wister wanted to agcompany her new
relatives, sho whipped! out, bridled her
bome, and then, ¢ fa Turk, mounted
astride and was off. At night she could
throw o Llanket nrouvhd her, dowa upon
the floor, and at oncy be aslecp.
The brothers and Wisters tried o por-
susde their lost sister to return with tham,
and If ghe desired il, bring her children.
They would transplant her again fo the
baoks of (ke Busquehanny, and of their
wealih oake Ler home happy. DBut ne,
Bhe bad always lived with the Indinns—
they had alwaya been kind 1o her, and
she had promised her lato husbaud on his
death bed that she would never leave the
[ndians, And thero they left her and hors,
wild end darkdhed heatbens, though
sprung from & pious race,

L

Mr. Editor—Your correspondent #Ciy-
i¥" in the North Ameriean of this morn«
ing romarks that by some unaccountablo
blunder the letter (written by the ludian
trader) was pormitted to lie unnoticed for
two yeours, 1t waa the very unaccounia-
ble bluider which caused it Lo rench the
object it was designed to effect, The
wholotrain of eircumetances vy detniled
by your correspondent, was nerrated to
the writer of this communicallon some
months since by a near relative of one of
tho partios, The letter was addrossed to
the post master in Lancaster, the trador
not knowing of any more likely spot 1o
which 1o direct it; it wns regarded as o
honx, or at least lisving so litile intorest
that it was carelesaly thrown aside. After
the lapse of two yests, it was thought
logsly picked up by the wife of the post
masier, and sfter reading it, she deter-
mined to rend it to the ngilur of one of
the Laneaster papers, in which it was in-
gerted simultaneously with an nddress un
temperauce, which it wna thought desirs-
ble to disseminate ns widely as possible.
Extra copies wera accordingly siricken
off, and one of thesn sent 1o n clorgyman,
whoso brotlior was a resident of the Wy-
oming Vallay, and who had heard of the
clreumstances that u family in that valley
had lost a wister during the Indian wars,
for whoso yagovory they had always man-
ifasted grenl anxiety, He nccordingly
cnclumllglha paper (o one of the broth-
ors, anid the letter was thus carriod lo its
proper destination. 'I'he mother had ex-
pctod from them n promiso that they
ghould nover intermit their exertions to
recover their sistergbut o)l their offoris
had Leon vain, The ultimate resulls
which will luw from the transaction, none
con tell—<but wurely it is impossiblo to
resint the conyiction that some superin-
tending Ruler bus drawn togsther the
link of such & chain.

Philudelphin, Aug. 20, 1830.
S ———
BOTH BIDES OF THE PICTURE.

14 the boy.slok P asked Mr, Lindley,
with o Jock of anxiety and ularm, as be
entored the soom, and saw his young and
bonuiiful wife, sitting beside the cradla of
hor sleeping infinl, weaping most bitter-
ly,.“In the boy sick?"

‘No," angwored the aflieted lady, *ho ia
quite well.!

“Thon what is the matter my dear Em-
ilyt  What occasions this flood of tears !
Mr. Lindley seated himsoll beside his
wife, and took her hand while speaking,

I am worn out with this rorpslunl con-
finomant,’ avswered Mrs, Lindley; “thin
‘unvaryipg round of dull domestic care.’

*Perpetual confinement, my dene!’ said
Mr. Lindloy;' “did you not spend yester-
day with your molgﬂ‘f and tnke a drive.
into the country the day before !—Comey
denrest, dry ‘ydur teurs, and listen to ax
interesiing boak 1 brought home :ilh me,
DTTRTE B - " in "
"l'og:"bwh‘ it bui!? 2ub-
stitute for society,” #uld Mre /Lin
who still sat with hor head inclifed, look
ing the very pléture of sorcow and dis-
contontj I am suffaring for suciety—ruf
fering to mingle with the world as I used
to do.” Afler & momentary pausg, she
continned—'Sopltis’ was in’ just Bow—
dransed 20 beautifully |——on her woy 10
Mr. Whitewoll's garty, All the woild will
be there, poor | acoepted!” A fresh gush
of tears called anew for the use of her
kerchief. A
3 ¢ lading bave ligtle la do
dley ;
engagements,
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{is | should bave the charge of our darling hoy,
o him—“bat could she not| t

Lindley said, scamed 1o meel the ear of

Mis. | around! bt I have
only | wounded, forced hi
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han entrumt him to the cure of almost

Agnin the first part only of what M.

his wife, Her volce was never harsh—
never loud—1Uut it certainly did not sound
sweetly, ne in & kind of low guttenl,
she replied, ‘Some geutlemen choose 10
think they can afford but very little 10
make a wife happy ' :
Mr. Lindley dropped tho hand be had
till then held within his, and g , walk-
ed the floor rapidly, He did npt istle—
he did not sing—but ho just made the
notes of a tane sudibls, ss e inhaled snd
exhaled the ‘air betwoen his scarcaly
pouted lips. Aflor some tén or filleon
minutes spent I this manner, he syddeh-
ly seized the volume he had mentioned,
aud seating himself near the famp, began
to turn the lesves. Mennwhile Mrs. Lind:
ley noither spoke mor moved. Her bead
rested on her band, and her eyes sough!
the carpet—but no tenr fell, for her foel-
ings were too highly excited to permit
them longer to flow. ~ The disturbed hus-
pand found bis bobk s vain rescarce, aud
sfier twirling the leaves a few minules, be
ilirew it on the table and left the room.
The noxt moment his wife beurd the strest
door close behind him. g
Then, indoed cume a fresh flood of
tears. *This, she exclaimed, as she cov-
ered her face with her hands, “This ia the
sympathy he feels for me! To leave me
thus to perfect solitude!” Mrs. Lindley
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clouded, yet ‘more ia sorrow than in an-
or.

' sDearest George will you for
said the trembling wife, while she 1wined
her arm in his, and looked up imploting-
ly in his face, will youy can you forgive
my folly? my ervelty? :

"Yes, Emily—1 con do any thing you
ask of me.

«0, George—don't spoak so eoldly—so
sndly!—Alss, | bave made you very un-
happy !’ )
+You have, Emily, for I foar your pnion
with me requires saopifices you are unable

nbg'rl'uny {o make.
sy not—{kink net so, my dearest
fiusband !—for notwithstanding appear-
ancaes are so wuch against me, it is not
so. Since youleft me this evening,’ she
added, while a faint smile strove to chase
away tho gathenng lesrs—'since you left
me, | have had ample timea for reflection
—for retrospection. - 1 have reviewed my
married and my single life; and my eru-
olty, my ingratide, my ckildish perverse-
pess to-night have csused me the most
bivter self-upbraidings. May you never
know a pang like that which shot throngh
my henrt, when the thought struck me.
that the greut Disposor of events, might
free me from care, as he has freed poor
Charlotte, by taking {rom me my hushand
and child!—1 cannot forgive myseli—but
O, say that you forgive me!'

Forfive you dearest Emily—1 have
noitifng to Torgive, i®you will only be
happy

'v; me !

was now wrought up to reel agony. The
infaut at this moment awoke—and claspe
ing bim to her bosom she cried—Yes,
darling, your father’s feelings are such
wwntsn your poor mother, that to avoid
her gocioty, he 18 even willing to leuve
you, dearly es he loves yon?’

With*the unconscious infant cradled in
har arms, the mother indulged herself in
looking back on the giddy scenes of her
youth— or rather of her unvaried Jife—for
or youth was yet in all its froshnows and
beauty. Her freedom from caro—lrom
confinement—the parties—tho balls— the
concerts—tho drives—all caine thronging
upon her;

 While maimory, - « = eoversd with lowers,
Restored every rotn, but secreted jus thom.¥

In the retrogpect, the picture wag all
brgibtness—ell gledness—and whut wus
her prosent lot? How great was the con-
trast! No veriety=—no pleasure; ‘all hor

petty household cares, and a helpless in-
fant always by her side or in her arms!
How dark did o disturbed imagination
reuder thé review! She thoughi and wept,
antil she verily believed hemelf the most
wretehed womuu alive ;—while nt.the liot-
tom of all luy s feeling of disploasure
pguinst her hushand, ns if he wera the
wilful cause of all her troubles.

For nearly an hour Mes. Lindley in-
dulged Liersell in thege purely sellish mu:
sings, murmurings and ragrels, when the
clock in a nvighboring street, siriking the
hour of nive aroused her. ‘Whare can
Cicorge Lel’ sho cried. She felt gome
alarm; and laying her agein slecplng in-
fant in ihe cradle, she went te the window,
and thence (o the door, to learn If ho were
coming. , The street was quite atifl—not
a footstep was (0 be heard; and with cons
flicting feeling sho re-sented kersell be-
gide her child. *Q, he is eruel! thought
she; ‘Where can he be!—In kis office—
or where1—0, where 1~~O,that ke would
come.”

On the whole Mre. Lindley was not
only u rational animal but a rearonable
and reasoning woman—and (he period
had now arrived for a revulsion of leeling,
Othor views began to present themselves
to hor mind. ‘It in I, I myself thiat am
crueh“tHrowghi-she; how happy we might
have beon this evening, had Ynnt driven
him from me! How tender hé was—and
how kind to brFa% & hook purposely to
read to me! Mo iswilling to firego his
sociely for my sake—and cannot § for his
~—And nfterall, what is there so desirable
about a patly? Did I ever atlend one,
bowever bellliant—however gay--whore,
from sonfe source or other, there was not
as much suffered as onjoyed? Did I aver
attend one, in which I did not hedr or sce
expressed the workings of envy, of jeals
ougyy of contempt, orof ridicule? Inwuck
sotnondid [ not experience quite us much

in As plonsure, puless, indeed, I coull
secure the undivided attention of George!
And now be is all my own, and I drife
him from me? What did I not endure
while doubiful whether he loved me?
whether lis would ask me (o bo his? What
) wheti bie onue said to

y Lhat with his present fartune, he
should not dareto ask the woman that he
Toved to unite her fate with hie, on secount
of the privations she must ugdergo.’ O,
did I not think, that, with him for a com-
panion, the most homble establishment
walild be a paradise! And that no selfs
deninl would Le severs! and now that |
am bis wife, T drive him from me by my
unressonnble and eruel repinings! O,
where can be bef'—Again she went to
the wisdow—to the door.. In vain—np
husband wus to bo seen or heard. How
loomy, how degolute, did her comforta.
le and well-furniskied litile parlor appear
as sho re-entered it ‘OLP cried she,
‘what sunshive weuld his smile shed

Never had uo hour in Mrs, Lindlay's
ipell along so slowly as the
nd- it wag, il sfier the
ad wirack ten, that the well known
igp of hor husbard mot her listening
With a beund she met him in the
%0, my ' dear Geol
am a;;s coma,” :
o distinet noawer, but entered tho
n‘-ﬂ:nhfuﬁ.
h£

leaned his hiead

daya were \wins;' & perpelual round of

i fof the
Al

0y T am most happy!—most blessed !
~-blogged in having such nhusband! This
bitter—bitter evening has taught me, that
all the joys of life eannot be crowded mnto
one siate, or o period; and L de think
cun mever agaio rezr:l the giddy pleas-
wros of iny youtl, while in possession of
those so much more precious. Ience-
forth it shall be my pleasure to sirive to
make you as bappy a8 you make me—and
{1 educate our boy to be as much like
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with her
Awo corsiirs (il of men: riding near. De-
catur with 70 volunigerd entared the har
bor in 1he most gallent manner ot nighl,
boarded &nd carried the frigateagainst al
oppotition, slew 20 or 80 6F her erew, and |
drove the vest overboard,and set fire to
the ship without the loss of n man.
*Other instances of personal valor and
intrepidity were displayed By our gallant
officers and men, more resembling the
conflicts of 1he crosaders, than the sys
tematic baitles of more miodern duys.
The Turks were astonished at therr des-
perate codrage, end asked if these men
that fought so were Americans, or infer-
nals in Christian. shispe sent to destroy |
the sons of the prophet. An nstance of
deep self-devotion occured in the blowing
up of = fire-ship, sent by Commodore
Prable into the harbor tor the destruction
of the Nepohitan flotilla. Capt. Somers
had charge of this expeditien, acgompani-
od by Lidut. Wadsworth, and ten men.
Tlfe “fire-shiy, Laving gaived the inner
harbor, was bonrded and captured by two |l
of the enemy's galliss, containing 100 fi
men cach. At this moment tha fire ship-|l
with 10 barrels of pswier, exploded! and
friend and foe wers burried in one com-
mon grave. The effect was awful—every
batteéry was silenced, ana desslation was
spread around.

On his return in 1804, Congress voled
the thanks of the nation to Commodore
Preble, for. his efficient services in ihe
Mediterranenn, with an emblematical
meadal, which was preseated to bim by the
President in terms of esteem and admi-
ration.

——

THE UNHAPPY MAN.

It has been the remork of some poet,
that the bee draws honey from a-flower,
while the spider will light upoa itand ex-
tiact poison. It is thus with mon; some
will go through sny trouble, \itness the

bin father as possime, O, say once more
that you forgive me——for depend upon i,
1 can never-agsin be so foolisti—so cruel
~-a0 wicked!'
The husbard bent forward, and imprint-
¥a long kiss en tho forward of the sup-
pliant.  8he looked up, and his ecyes,
baaming with love and renewed confi-
donce, gave liar perfect assurance that all
was forgiven!—lorgotten?!’
rr——
NAVAL BIOGRAPHY.
Coxonore 'unuLe,
Commodoure Preblé wos born in Portland,
in August, 4701, Iis falher, Sededinh
Prable, moved there from York aboul 17-
50, und married in 1754 for_his second
wifo & duughter of Joshua DBungs, who
came from Cape Cod, snd from whom the
[sland at the mouth of Portlund harbor is
named.
| As emly as 1779, Commodore Preble
1

entered the little navy of the Revolution
{ s yofdshipman in the Protector, n stite
ship of 20 guns., On his first cruse, bis
ship caplured a British letter of Marque
of 84 guns; but on her second, sho was
heraell gapiured by a frigate and o sloop~
of-war. By tha friendship of Col. Tyng,
o refugee und friend of hiw father; he was
relensed, and goon after entered thie sloop
~of=war Winthrop, s first Lieutenant,
Whila in this ship he was statiened in the
Penobecot, where he distinguished him-
gell by cﬂplurinﬁvnu armed brig of suprei-
or 'force to the Winthrop, with a tendor
and 44 men, -
Afor the peace of ' 83, there baing n
employment for him in tho service;hs per-
fumed various yoyages a8 a ship master to
diffarent parts of the globe.
But in 1708, on the establithment of a
Navy by the United States, ha was one of
the tive lioulenants first appointed, and
was entrusied with the command of the
Pickering, The nex! yeor he recoived &
Caplain’s commission, and was promoted
to the cammand of the Essex of 30 guns.
lo thie ship he rendered valusble service
tp our cammorea in the Indisn and At:
lantic Oceuns; and in 1800 le conveyed
home from the East Indies, 14 American
warchantmen, valued at sevdral milliona
of dollers, - On tliis voyage he gave chase
to/a F'rench corvetie which hawould hove
overlaken, lisd not the wind died uway
which permitted her to escaps by means
ol her sweepd. . On hia return he was ap-
puinted to the Adama for the Mediterk-
nean, but wes obliged to decline this com-
maad from ill health.
In May, 1808, having aufficiently1ecov-
ertd his health, he was appointed Lo com-
mand of the squadron destived (o the Mad-
Literesnoar, cenaisting of seven sail, 10 pro-
tect the commerce aud seansen of the Uni-
t8d Stgtes, (hen continually exposed to
tho 'T'ripolitim freebooters., He proceed-
od to his degtination in the Consfiiution
frigate, then as now, the fivorite ship of
our navy. By his firm and vigorous con-
duct, for mere (han hall’ 8 year, during
which he had charge of hib squadron, he
gecured pompe with Morocto, and. inspirs
ed such terfor in the other Barbary pow-
ers of the American arnis, &y slevated
lior name §nd affectually protected her
commerce fron the déepraditions of thesa
murauderss) President Jefferson, in hin
messnge of December, 1103, mentions
“the promptitude and eneigy of Comimo-
wnd the conduel of .our offi-
ly, ad m_lrilin; entire appro-

this service, that our na- |
thowe brillitht' foats which|
the romaatic sge of chivalry,
W) ita through' m

id. A ‘thesg. was,
of the |phia frigate by

'along & vaulted sky, wo had some

sky. Al
atroyed the pleasare of the infpy and
Lu::mtmﬂ'-ith nqburl a, :

whot'| came. :

wreek of their property; the logs of their
friends; be sntrounded with pll the ten
thousand vexutions of humun life; vel
gather knowledge from their misforiones,
and feel happy that thoy are no warse.
They turn their meditations rather tothe
blossings than M cares of the world;
and when they refiro at night to their
family, they talk, langh, amopse them-

pure sport —determined 10 be heppy—
aud are so. | Thefe nre other men who
are exactly the reverse, 'They fake o
deal of trouble to find out the miscries
around them, snd brood over every gare
with n gloomy ill-uatured disposition, that
marks them for misanthropists, Euch a
one is my friend. He 15 the most miger-
uble being 1 ever saw. Wilh a stiong
mind, and & proud spirlt, he easily discov-
ers what he considers the impeifectinns
of mankind, nud seeins renlly too havghty
to be happy. |

psk him why it was that he never enjoy-
od the thinga of this world, aml was so
wonderfully iroubled with the blua devils.
4 Why," said tia, 1% mot-gro-wimt-ib
ie: 1 don”t know the readon—but ever
gince I ean remember, [ have been a
most unbappy man, Look arovnd you,”
said he, contracting his brow and driw-
ing bis person, as if b fell the moat nu-
preme contempt for every thing in the
world; “look around you. and behold all
the cheating and hypoerisy of thiamiser-
uble—miserable world, Sce thal store,
which its owner has bodecked with gan-
dy crapes, and all the finery of womay's
wardrobe—with  Leghorn  hats} large
enongh to turn the wheel of a witd-mill,
and velvet cloaks 1o set off soma foolish
creature who thioks she is more berutiftl
because she is exiravagant. Ile bas
purchased those things cheap by cryiog
down their merits, and now he will palm
them off for double their value by prais-
ing the things he has just emned.
Faugh! who can feel pleusure in a soane
lika this? I would ki)l myself;, butthat
wore foolish; though I can hardly eudure
life: for it is but n succession of sorrows.
Wa have hopos that are blasted—affec-
tions (hat are botrayed, -joys that are
fleeting, and paing that last forever.”
He psused, and we walked on afew
moments, when he continued—* hey
talk of amusements. T wentaones tothe
theatre, (o see o groal aelor parform a
favorite part. When I first entered, |
thought the house was beamiful und
aplondils I took the pains (o examine;
and found the piclures wers coans, much
of the grebitceture was painting, and the
splendor of the building was all wham, |
turned away in disgust, and awpited the
rising of the curtain. The pley Eom-
mencod: and, (o say the teuth, I was al
firat much ploased; bat when I recollee-
ted that the tears and langhter were but
introduced for the occasion; tha light-
ning was powder, and instead af real el
evated thunderycrashing ite mighty way
mak-
fingéred supernumariry bealing & hrge
dram, I was dalnmed to be interssted
such ridicalons stuff.  There wns aro-
mantic forést with a handsome floor—and
huge rocks thet, if any one tohiched,
shouk 1ike an aspan loaf.. I saw nman's
arm bohind the sceve pushing along with
the grestest ense a mighty casile, for-
tress, tower, outhotises, and surrounding

tins lifting 4p their hoads in 3 clovdy |

ns nountedand loaded, angd bu;l_ha‘re ure ton

gelves and all around them with a Now of
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was yet nnhappy.
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rascally musqueto
my nose, and Ay
my sortowe 1 w
ney as | wanted, ¥
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the customs entiré
ure. IT & ludicrow
hall inclined to thinkm .
» slight laugh and 8 gy ¢ the sboul- 1
ders will entirely unt§ne. :
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ery whare:
when I go home, the Jitthuhys knogk &l
my door and run away. 1 o “’

k
]
kened a hundred times from me
in my back parlor by these littlo rasuls:
Sometimes | have gobe to the door i
expectation of behoiding some friend
who might soothe my melancholy: I open
ihe door—poke out my hend==perhaps a
[cold winter night—and no oneto be seen.
A stifled luu;ﬁu mesls my eary and 1 see
ihie cont tail of some reggumuffin Jistle
|rascal just turning the corner. Oy the
villaing! T threw o' basin of water on
hem once; but thongh L felt & littla axt-
sfied at their ducking, yet even ihen I
ud reason to feol the' truth of the prov-
erb, *there iz vo pleasure without its
pain,’ for my beautiful new chion basin,
for which 1 paid un enormons price——my
poor basin, fell, and dished to pleces. 1
thought, howevery 1 bad rid mysolf of my
tormeniors, when oune evening I heard &
knock, Betty went to (he door, snd re-

lone there. Now, thoyght T, they shall

Betty, quick.’ 1 was oboyed. . With: the
uimost caution I erept to the windoyw—
opened it—another busin of water was
ready, and on the very inalant anether
thundering rap rung Krough the house.
With trivmphant eagercess | emditied the
cantents; lopked forth with the delighted
hope of enjoying their confosion; when,
to my witer cnns!cmull’nn’, thera was not
n single person therel the street was
cléar; the water lind fallen harmless on
the walk; and the kpecker, though
touched by no visible hend, moved up
and down with increased rapidity. ¢ The
very devwil,’ said 1, * the very devil him-
gell has entered into u league aguinst
mé' @ rughet to the deor, and—Obh, all
ye powars of mischief and rascality,
whit & sight was therel A long siring
was attached to the knocker, and these
tormentors of my life had _hold of one
gad, which reached round the corner,
and were thus amusing themselves al my
expense, ‘They are warse, than the
musquetoes,’ said 1, as 1 re-enfered the
houso; and tho little raseals moade me
unhappy for n month, 1 setually went
into the country, that they should forget
to plagne me; but when I. returned,
Monsieur Tonson came again! so I took
off my knocker—toresdown my bell—
and lfve as lonely ss & hermit,

me.. 1 wag a féw monthwego taken den-
gerously ill, and espected to die, and I
tharefure gave my children, who are now
|sottled in life, each & portion of my prop-
erty. Well, to muke ® long story short,
I recovered; bunt when- I confidently
asked o returp of my (oriune, to the com-
plotion of my sorrow, they refused. . Can
you believe it? they refused; and. 1 am
now living & poor. man, dependent on the
generosity of those Lentjched.”

By 'the time my unforfunate friend bhad
finished his story, we-had arrived al the
streot where wo were: to part.. I.ahook
his hand, and could not but attempt to
comfort him. 1suggested, that dltheugh
there was indeed no pleasure without ifs
pain, yei, on the other hand, there was.no
pain without o pleastre. Concerning his
unfortunate visit to the theatre, I told
bim he ought to try and frget the jm-
perfoctions of the place; ajtend rather
1o the beauty and talent of ithie ‘perform.
ors, than (o the fiction of the play that ia
performad; godel urgedto kim, that if
he would observe with candor, the great
powers of Cooper, or watch the besufi-
ful eye, and intelligent conntsnance of
Miss Jobrison, as she was delighling eve-
ry one ¢lse with the chaste clegance of
her actiog, he conld not but have foigot-,
ten, at least for a ‘time, Ws miserable
fate, nnd he would heve passed his eve-

* Forgety” said he, “forgat-—=howcan [
ot sen, thats man is a fool who will
weep nt the misforlupes that be knows
are but feigned, or laugh at the ludicrous
siluations that are bul planned for his
pleasure? As for Cooper, ['sm ashamed
that he could bring ntear inlo my ego;.
and Miss Johinsan, to say the candid trufh

iss Johnson did please '.Y I wag de-
h'ﬁahled. o the osly. fuul n::n :

r was that I could not ago her.murs.
often.” As he spoke, n light brgeze
came sweoping down the sireet;
the duat isio his eyes, s he faced
point whence it came—took away h
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wroed with the newsthat there was no

be punished—another knock— quick, .

« 1t seems as if fate delights to tease

straw hat, and deposited it i the gutter, 3




